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CITY 

Founded: I87S. 

Nickname: The Blues. 

Colours: Royal blue shirts 
and shorts. 

Ground: St Andrew’s Park, 
Birmingham. 

Record Crowd: 66,844 v Everton 
(F.A. Cup) February 1939. 

Record Victory: 12-0 v Walsall 
Town Swifts (Division 2) 
December 1892. 

Honours: Second Division 

champions four times; 
League Cup winners once. 

Player Shown: Bert Murray’s 
bustling style has made him 
a forward to be feared. And 
the fans hope Bert will be 
in the goal-making game for 
a long time to come. 









WITH RICK'S INEXPERIENCE IN MIND, THI 
COMMANDER ERIC NOLAN, WAS KEEPING 
HAD BEEN GRIEF AND TO THE POINT. 






NOLAN KNEW WHAT HE WAS DOING. HE WAS KEEPING TO THE DARKNESS IN THE WEST TO 
AVOID BEING SPOTTED UNTIL THE VERY LAST MINUTE. THE SKUAS CLIMBED TO BOMBINC 
HEIGHT. 



THOUGH CAUGHT UNAWARES, THE GERMAN CREW REACTED SWIFTLY WITH ANTI-AIRCRAF1 
FIRE. RICK NEARLY JUMPED OUT OF HIS SKIN AS TRACER SNARLED PAST HIS COCKPIT. 






















NOLAN TURNED ON HIS HEEL AND STRODE AWAY, LEAVING RICK FUMING UNDER THE 
CONTEMPTUOUS EYES OF THE OTHER YOUNG OFFICERS. 






JOINED THE GROUP. 



LIEUTENANT EXPLAINED THAT NOLAN WAS AN ORPHAN. HE JOINED THE NAVY AS A 
SEAMAN, AND REACHED HIS PRESENT RANK BY SHEER ABILITY AND DETERMINATION 
NAVY WAS HIS HOME, FLYING HIS LIFE._ 

/'heTTgot a low -^slf tMH 

■ESgBill / OPINION OF US DARTMOUTH \ ^ .... 

e g— / PRODUCTS AND BRASS HATS. \- 1 

\ YOUR FATHER'S A VICE-ADMIRAL, - 

HE? THAT WON' T ENDEAR|jp^S|j* 




r MY OLD MAN HIT THE 
ROOF WHEN I SAID I WAS GOING > 
INTO FLYING. THINKS IT'S A 
WASTE OF TIME. HE WON'T 











IN FACT ADMIRAL LENNOX HAD ARRANGED FOR HIS SON TO BE POSTED TO NOLAN' S 
SQUADRON, HOPING THAT A TASTE OF STERN DISCIPLINE WOULD KNOCK SOME OF 1 
CO CKINESS OUT OF HIM. ___ 

/YO U BEHAVE AN D NO LAN - 

( WILL TEACH YOU ALL HE KNOWS. \ I 
, WATCH HIM AND MARK WHAT HE \ I 

V SAYS, AND ONE DAY YOU MAY / M 

BE A LIEUTENANT COMMANDER. 





;HT WHEELED IN FORMATION, RICK BANKED AWAY AS HE SPOTTED A BLACK 
MING THE WAVES BEYOND THE TOWERING HEADLAND. 


























/A SITTING DUCK WITH A \ 
f TWENTY MILLIMETRE CANNON \ 
IN ITS TAIL FEATHERS! I DON'T > 
ENJOY CHEWING YOU OUT LIKE THIS, 
BUT NAVY FLYING NEEDS TEAMWORK, 
Y RIGHT FROM THE CAPTAIN TO THE , 
=$S. LOWEST ORDINARY SEAMAN. A 



I JOINED THE FLEET \ 
IR ARM BECAUSE I WAS TOLD 
I' D GET A CHANCE TO USE 
. INITIATIVE! 


BUT NOT AT THE RISK OF 
f YOUR OBSERVER'S LIFE. IFYOl 
WANT TO COMMIT SUICIDE, JUM 
^ OVERBOARD. WE WORK AS A 
\ TEAM. AND YOU' LL TOE THE 











THE GERMANS WERE HAVING A HIGH OLD TIME AGAINST MEN WHO ONLY HAD RIFLES 
DEFEND THEMSELVES. THEY GOT A NASTY SHOCK WHEN BULLETS SLAMMED INTO r 
MACHINE FROM ABOVE. 



GRINNED DOWN AT THE WAVING NORWEGIANS. AT LAST SOMEBODY APPRECIATED 
EFFORTS. 



















STRONG HANDS GRABBED HIM AND DRAGGED HIM TO COVER, RICK HEARD THE 
? OF MACHINE GUNS. 




23 


SHAKING OFF THE RESTRAINING GRASP, RICK STUMBLED BACK OVER THE ICE TO THE 
MOTIONLESS FIGURE OF MARTIN. 














AND HELPED MARTIN OU 












IT WAS A FULL SQUADRON OF STUKAS, INTENT ON SINKING 
LIEUTENANT COMMANDER NOLAN HAD OTHER IDEAS. 


DESTROYERS. BUT 









IGHTER AND BETTER ARMED SKUAS SOON GAINED THE UPPER HAND. THE STUKAS 
< EDGE OF SPEED WHICH THEY SOON PUT TO GOOD USE BY FLEEING INLAND, JUST 
TROUBLE APPEARED. 





AS THE MESSERSCHMITTS SWOOPED, NOLAN LED HIS. 
HEIGHT, STRAIGHT FOR THE DESTROYERS. 


OUT TO SEA AT MASTHEAD 






SQUADRON SPED AWAY SEAWARD EXCEPT FOR RICK WHO WHEN THE RECALL CAME WA! 
S INLAND, PURSUING A STUKA THAT STUBBORNLY REFUSED TO GO DOWN. 



THAT MOMENT THE STUKA'S ENGINE SEIZED SOLID, AND IT CRASHED ON THE CRUEL 
;KS BELOW. THOROUGHLY PLEASED, RICK HEADED FOR THE CO'AST BUT HIS GLEE 
CKLY EVAPORATED. 






IS OBSERVER MIGHT HAVE SUFFERED SERIOUS INJURY HAD NOT A GERMAN 
JSHED OVER, FLINGING THE SNARLING INFANTRYMEN ASIDE. 





WITH THIS COLD COMFORT, RICK WAS MARCHED AWAY INTO CAPTIVITY TO BE E\ 
DELIVERED TO A PRISON CAMP FOR NAVAL PRISONERS DEEP INSIDE GERMANY. 





THESE CHILDISH ESCAPES ARE ^■'-4 | 
BECOMING AN ANNOYANCE. SHOULD \ 

E ESCAPE AGAIN, I CANNOT BE RESPONSIBLE ) 








■■■fill 


YOUR LITTLE CAPERS HAVE 
MADE JERRY JUMPY. THEY' LL HAVE ~ 
HEIR EYE ON US, AND YOU IN 
PARTICULAR. WE'LL HAVE TO GIVE 
. THEM TIME TO CALM DOWN. ^ 


m 




y OF COURSE, SIR. AND ^ 
f I PICKED UP A FEW TIPS ON 
MY TRAVELS THAT MAY COME 
. IN USEFUL TO ANYBODY WHO 
X WANTS TO MAKE A RUN 
\V_ LATER ON. X 


RICK MADE A MODEL PRISONER - AND A 
VALUED MEMBER OF THE CAMP ESCAPE 
COMMITTE E. _ 

n lojO SIGN OF THE WAR\ 
BENDING. I' M GETTING FED k 
V IIP WITH THI^ PI APF: m 


f I' VE BEEN READY / 

. FOR SOME TIME. JUST NEED J||1\| K 
S^THE FINISHING TOUCHES^yjj'\Y| \\ y 

J.i'I'jJ- 1 J LET'S CALL THE ESCAPE 
rSM COMMITTEE TOGETHER. . 





; TIME, PROPERLY PREPARED AND EQUIPPED, RICK WAS SUCCESSI 
ULTIMATELY REPORTED TO THE ADMIRALTY IN LONDON. 









RICK WAS DELIGHTED TO FIND ALL HIS OLD SKILL RETURNING, NOW TEMPERED BY 
EXPERIENCE AND A COOL HEAD. TORPEDO DROPPING WAS ALL NEW TO HIM, BUT HE 
FINISHED HIGH ON HIS COURSE.. 





































IEY JOINED UP WITH THE AMERICANS IN THE PACIFIC, THE INTENSIVE 
i WELDED THEM INTO A SMOOTHLY-FUNCTIONING FIGHTING UNIT. 














SO RICK DECIDED TO WATCH THE COMMANDER CLOSELY. FOR THEIR NEXT MISSION TH 
WERE TO CO-OPERATE WITH THE MAIN TASK FORCE IN A STRIKE AGAINST A JAPANESE 
CARRIER FORCE. 













THE TWO AVENGERS BROKE CLEAR OF THE CAULDRON OF FIRE AND STEEL, LEAVING BEHIND 
THEM A BURNING, SINKING JAPANESE CARRIER. THE AMERICANS HAD SIMILARLY DEALT 
WITH THE OTHER TWO FLAT-TOPS. 

















HATCHES SLAMMED, VENTS HISSED OPEN, AND THE SUBMARINE VANISHED 
OF FOAM. RICK HEAVED A SIGH OF RELIEF AS NOLAN AND HIS GUNNER CUM 
SAFETY. 



























RICK LED HIS MEN INTO ATTACK, 
ULD SEE LITTLE LEFT TO BOMB, 
NOLAN’S VOICE CRACKLED .. 


RICK WENT IN LOW. HIS BOMB5 RIPPED 
OPEN THE GREAT TANK WHICH HAPPENED 
TO BE FULL OF AVIATION PETROL - 
AND ERUPTED LIKE A VOLCANO. 









/LOOKS LIKE YOU'RE> 
{ THE ONE WHO SHOULD 
V BE WHISTLING, j 


. : X THANK Nf; 

/ j/yGOODNESS. WATCH \ 

.. , '■ - (THE OTHER ONE, SIR.). 

■ V HE’S A TARTAR. A 




( ' HE'S CLEARING \ 
OFF. MUST BE SHORT) 
OF JUICE. L 



„ S ^"T ' " 




- ■ ■ 







BECAUSE OF HIS DAMAGED UNDERCARRIAGE HE COULD NOT LAND ON THE CARRIER 
RICK DITCHED AS CLOSE TO IT AS HE COULD AND HE AND NEIL WERE SWIFTLY PIC 
UP. RICK IMMEDIATELY WENT TO THE CAPTAIN TO GET PERMISSION TO FETCH NO 
IN A WALRUS. _ __ 



MESE PRISON CONDITIONS MIGHT BREAK NOL/* 


[HE HELLCATS ARE \ 

LL BEING REFUELLED AND T 
ARMED. I CAN'T GIVE YOU 
iN ESCORT, AND IT'LL BE / 
DARK SOON. S 


IT'S FULL MOON TONIGH 
SIR, AND THE HELLCATS 
FOLLOW AS SOON AS THI 
READY. COMMANDER K 










































'''CONGRATULATIONS, COMMANDER?' 

WHAT EXACTLY HAPPENED? MY LAST > 
RECOLLECTION WAS DRIFTING TOWARDS 

__THE ISLAND. I'VE HEARD ALL SORTS v 

^OF FANTASTIC YARNS. 



ITALY .,. NORTH AFRICA ,., 


That's where your ne) 
thrill-a-second Conn 
books take plac 


Don't miss — 


“DAWN ATT/ 

Commando 

“TANK BUSTER 

THE END 

“ TUC VII1 IMG < 





A one-eyed man in command 
of a bunch of scruffy 
layabouts... what use could 
they be to any armyP 
Get the latest <j*ommando 


the British army rigid-and j 

shook the German army a 
heck of a lot more! 



It’s called 

^uratir 


and it’s ON SALE RIGHT NOW. 


And with it ask for 

yet another top-flight <f£ommando — 

comweermr 










SU/C/DE 

STRIKE 


T HE Fleet Air Arm soon dis¬ 
covered how expensive it 
was to have Rick Lennox as one 
of their pilots. In his first week 
of combat from an aircraft 
carrier, he had two planes shot 
from under him. 

Rick wasn't exactly delighted 
about this either, so he decided 
it was time the enemy also had 
some repair bills to face — the 
bigger the better! 

Anything that moved—on land 
or sea—would be fair game for 
Rick . . . 






SUICIDE 

STRIKE 

T HE Fleet Air Arm soon dis¬ 
covered how expensive it 
was to have Rick Lennox as one 
of their pilots. In his first week 
of combat from an aircraft 
carrier, he had two planes shot 
from under him. 

Rick wasn't exactly delighted 
about this either, so he decided 
it was time the enemy also had 
some repair bills to face — the 
bigger the better! 

Anything that moved—on land 
or sea—would be fair game for 
Rick . . . 










